TYLL   OWLGLASS

How Owlglass crept into a Beehive ; and how, when two

thieves came in the night to steal it, he managed to set them

quarrelling, so that they came to blows and left the Hive

behind them

WE PASS over a few years of Owlglassfs life
during which he continued to thrive in body,
but we are sorry to say gave no signs of moral im-
provement. However, in the adventure we are
about to relate, he was not so much to blame, the
sufferers being scarcely better than himself, and in
no way deserving of our sympathy.

He went one day, with his mother, to a feast in a
neighbouring village, where, having eaten and drunk
as much as he could bear for the time, he looked
about him for a convenient place to sleep. He found
some beehives, four of which were empty, and
creeping into one of these he thought he would have
an hour's quiet rest, but slept from mid-day to mid-
night, so that his mother thought he had gone back
home. Now in that night two thieves came to steal
one of the beehives, and having heard that the heaviest
was always the best, they tried the weight of each;
and finding that one the heaviest in which Owlglass
was, they settled between them that that was the one
they would take, and walked off with it. The night
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